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speech, the man reached for the bottle of brandy which
the waiter had placed on the table behind him. After
pouring out a glass for Olga, which he intended to lift
to her lips, he turned round to find that her chair was
empty. Taking advantage of his absorption, Olga had
slipped silently away.
The nest morning Olga avoided the guests, finding
so many excuses for keeping in Ludwig's company that
the delighted and mistaken young man thought the time
was drawing nigh when the garnet ring would adorn
Olga's finger. It was not until the gentleman from
Number Ten had departed with bag and baggage to
catch the afternoon train, that Olga ventured to leave
the hotel and turn into the pine forest. She made for
a remote clump of rocks, overlooking a thickly-wooded
ravine. She wanted to think, but found reflection in the
inn impossible. The spirits of Georg and Gretchen
had risen in proportion to the increase in the takings
and the more cheerful they became, the more they
talked. Olga's head often ached from their voluble
gratitude. They repeated their schemes of future hotel
improvements until frequently Olga nearly wept, because
Gretchen took it for granted that Olga would remain at
^Tannenkop, marry Ludwig and relinquish her desire to
become Petrc>vka.
The incident of the previous evening increased Olga's
desire to escape from the cul-de-sac into which circum-
stances had forced her. She decided that excuse could
be found for the man who had insulted her. After all,
what was she in the eyes of the world ? Nothing better,
socially, than a cabaret girL How was the stranger to
guess that she was more squeamish than others of this
ckss, especially when she had permitted him to order
by far the most expensive wine and liqueur obtainable ?
When would she be able to start her career as Petrovka ?
This was Olga's chief problem, which clamoured per-
sistently for solution. In whatever mental cupboard